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SCENE I 


Nincomroor andNep Brac. 


Nav but ſeriouſly, captain, and ſon-in-law, that 
muſt be ; I was fran ely aſhamed to have an i 
dent fellow, a ragged red-coat rogue, to talk at 
rate | 


N. Brag. By all the fiery conſtellations ! had I but 
heard him, bis foul ſhould bave paid for his ſaucineſs ; 
the ſun ſhould have ſhot his rays thro? his cullender- 
body, ere he had ſpoke five words. But, prythee, 
honeſt father-in-law, that muſt be ; what did the 
raſcal ſay? 

Ninc. Say ! why ſeriouſly, I think the fellow was 
mad ; he had the impudence to fay, that he was 
your father, and that your right name was Brag, and 
that you were the verieſt raſcal in town, ſeriouſly ; 
and _ he called you a hundred pimps one after 
another. R 
P N. Brag. Intolerable, inſolent ſcoundrel ! 

Ninc 'He faid he would kick you, ſeriouſly. 


N. Brag. 1— 
Mac. And when py des into the coach with my 
h 


lady, my wife, if 


have 


N. 
Croſs 


ad not ſtopped him he would 

e 
Tu have the rogue whip' I 

to for this. 5 * 4 


3 5 Nine. 
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' Nine. Nay, ferioufly, the fellow ought to be 
1055 


niſhed, that's the truth on't ; he was as ſaucy 
had been your father indeed. Well. goodby, I 
42 lad 1 1 — * 
at # bow] of punch this 1 


AIR. L Ser by Mr. S EE DO. 
Srurn. SONG 
' No 
8275 
abr tea. | | 


wife flill rules the x : 4 5% 
1 2 


An 


good couſin $ 
ot 1 
2 you won't = 12 3 N 
in, make haſte — > ſeriouſly, ſhe 4 
ny mightily ; ſhe ſays you are the 
22 man, and the firteſt buſband for my daughter 
Moll in the world. Well, will you make haſte ? 

N. Brag. | will, 1 win. n but take Yother turn, 


and be with her inſtantly. 
55 me —— -* 


Nine. Seriouſſy, you'll obl 
for I long to be at the bowl 

N. Brag. How rarely do my 1 and I manage 
this fellow ! She has kept me theſe two years, and I 
think not many of the toupets about town appear bet- 
ter than I de. e naturally impudent ; 


and though I was forme — ea by blackguard, yet = 

being well 45 *. and good rigging, 
thruſt myſelf amon of queliey. and 

for a captain 


AIR. U. © SEE DO. 
— 


Hine like me in lace, 


of brazen-face ! 


The only misfortune is, that I have a poor, 
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But ſearch their in ſides, I 
Tho'remate of hh ep, 

And the' the dregs of all mankind, 
Like me, are captains bluff. | 


damn'd old father, a grenadier, who is eternally di 
eing me before company : Twas he, F know 
ſile, that gave the late character of me to 

cuckold ; and fee, as the devil will have it, here 

comes ; he has dog'd me by this light. 


Zachary Brag fnging. 
AIR IM. Then why ſhou'd we ſtudy for 


with you, Ba 
N. 


My hat's too good to be ſpaiFd, fir, 
and the feather in it coſt me a guinea. 

Z. Brag. Did it ſo, fir ? and muſt you wear a fea- 
ther in your hat that coſt a guinea, and let your fa- 
ther be reduced to a ſingle ſtiver, n 
come, diſburſe ; if you would fave your bones, 


3 
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burſe, and quickly too money, money, money, 


come 
N. Brag. What a plague ! you won't rob me, will 


you? you know the law. 
1 I. rogue for 25 


hanging bis — her BY But Nl law — — 

t e's 
law for you, you dog.—Sirrab Jog.—Sirrab, difburſe, and quick- 
ly, 01 [ Draws, 
fines ef . This old heathen will make no — of 
Lafee. me now, than if I were arat ; and the devila 

have to give him.—W hat a —= mall I do? 
| PZ Brag. You have a dy, I hear, 
rogue, to uphold your — : you can feaſt 
upon wine and veniſon, you dog ; when I was forc'd 
yeſterday to dine with an honeſt Duteh trooper, an 
old friend of mine, a picled herring. But come, 
Sirrah, ſince you are kept, with a = to you, let's ſee 
what wages — ladyſhip affords ; let's ſee the cole— 
N. Brag. I dave not  foas 2yes my honour, fir, 
8 Brag. How ! no money == What, then you 

s drudgery for — * you, ſcoundrel ? 
wy ys indeed !—an « hope 14 71— 
804, you not better have ſtay d with the black-ſmith, 
where I put you to — you prodigal fon of a 
whore, you ! 

N. Brag. No, thank you, faith—l have an eaſier 
forge to work at, and better company into the bar- 
in. 
82. Brag. You lye, ſirrah.—But, to equip me for 
better company, I think this kat and feather will not 
be amiſs ; this peruke alſo is proper; this ſword and 
coat — [Takes them all. 
N. Brag. S'death, fir ! what do you mean? 
Z. Brag. To make money of em, ſirrah, and hang 
'em out in Monmouth-ftreet, as trophies of my in- 


duſtry. 

N. Brag. Nay, father 

Z. Brag. Sirrah, ſtir a foot, after me, and Þ'll run 
my ſword in your guts.-—Blood ! Pre a mind to 
the breeches too ; I could flea the — 1 — dog as 
I would an ecl—þut come, this ſhall ſerve = 


© - 
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ſent ; but do you hear, firrah, get money in your 
pocket againſt the next time, to relieve your old 
tather, or Pill have ne mercy on you. 
AIR V. M#lh is gone to France. 
The merchant that ploughs the wide ocean, 
Is but a travelling cheat ; 
attends for promotion, 


As ſoon as the is 
Enrich ourſekves thus with the plunder, 
Then ſpend it, and fight for more. 

N. Brag. So, a buſineſs this —Thus 
am I ſerved by this old raſcal, when ever I refuſe him 
money, nay, nor is this all, for the diſgraces I ſuffer 

him vex me more by halſ.— Meeting me other 
y, talking to a great lord in the ſtreet ; firrgh, fays 
be, lend me eight nce, 1 ſtockings want 
footing, and my ſhoes have loſt their heels. 
lord flar'd at him like a ſtuck pig, and he as 
at my lord, till nog COT im, I was obliged 
to recover all, by (wearing he was a crazy, old 
Edgebill officer, that | kept upon charity.—— Well, 
this will never do, I muſt ſtudy ſome redreſs ; though 
1 want courage to beat the old ſcoundrel. But firſt 
to my lady, to whom I muſt tell ſome damn'd lye or 
other for a new equipment. One hour's ſoft endear- 
ment, will, I know, ſet all to right again. [Exit 


SCENE I. 


Nincompoop and Tarniſh. 


Ninc. O! Mrs. Tarniſh, your humble ſervant. 
where may I find my lady, my wife ? I bave been 
looking all about the garden, and ha'n't the honour to 
meet her, ſeriouſly. 

Tarn. O rare Mr. Alderman ! there's a rod in ſtore 


for you | 
» pr'ythee, dear Mrs. Tarniſh, don't 


Ninc. 
fright one fo ; ſeriouſly, 1 ſtaid but half an bour 
longer 
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— i057 my time ; | hope my lady, my wife, is 


"T, 4 . look turkey- 
a So BY Ie 


1 ſhe'll be in a violene paſſion when 
the ſees you ; and you know, like a filly ma 


are) you are nothing in ber hands, w » the's ian 


Mc. That's true, \ but have 1 no friend 
that will bold ber tack. — myſelf a 


little ? 
with her, as it hap- 


Tarn. Yes, there's the 
8 T rr 
to the captain, he has held her tack, upon 
L my knowledg ge. 
away, I hear them comin g—de quick, wa 
— 
a 


| Ninc. 1 will, ſeriouſly. 


2 


Term. Well, now you look like a captain again. 
4 » By Yes, 2 and always at your lady- 
| Form » Dia you viſit your friends yeſterday, as I or- 
4%% N. Tes, madam. 
Tarniſh. 
8 How now, Tarniſb, who's that within there? 
Tarn. Mr. Alderman, madam, who being raſhly 
coming before your ladyſhip with a dirty | Ap 
hands, I repri imanded, and turn'd back to -4. y 
Term. Lethim be lock'd into the garret, d'ye hear, 


as uſual, and allow'd no meat till my order: What, 
the brute is fluſter'd, I warrant Pan—n— 


Tarn. He has drank a little too much, indeed, ma- 


. He ſhan't eat theſe three days Faugh 
Nee, Bu, e of him give me the vapours. 


fince you are equipp'd again, let me find 
your 
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your ſervice be anſwerable ; all ladies of my humour 
ire to be well ferv'd. 

N. Brag. I am thy Adonis, my bri 
always ready, and perpetually 


* 


to thy com- 


coming hind, 
But I muſt ahways 
Then play not 


be well ſupply'd ; 
rover, 
LN ' But ad the briſk lover, 
You nee all be money or love deny'd. 
Nincompoop. 
N. 


a 5632209 


Term. Ay, he's a pitiful, fumbling fellow ; tis 
or him to look otherwiſe. : 
inc. Oh ! ſhe's bloody angry; what ſhall I do? 

Term. A little fribling cit that I have marry'd, and 
affronted my own quality to do him honour, to dare 
be. Bae. Hate little compaſſion 

4 , ve a „ madam. 

Term. A frigid fot, that I bave taken as much pai 
withal to make a man, as ever my firſt huſband did to 
make me a woman. 

Mac. Ah! dear captain, you have an intereſt in 
her ladyſhip ; here's an orieatal pearl, pray wy if 
that will qualify. | 

N. Brag. Madam, the penitent offender offers tri- 
bute : A mediator from the Indies kiſſes fair hand. 

Term. Ay, the fool imagines this will do now ; and 
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truly, I think pearls are good againſt the ſpleen 
Well, for ſake, couſin, for once I deſign to accept 
| his trifle ut if ever he batks me ain, if there be 
a in the nati unde me, friend. 
Muc. I do, I do; am rejoic'd we are friends; 
Term. That's according to your behaviour. 


AIR VI mie Tale. 
 Whanl u dare you thus flay ? 
— will ts obey ; Ao 


PU make you ſub 
. 


the gueſs, 
With « down. Dos, . | 
Come, couſin, I am ſent for to the boarding-fchool to 


1 


Jou go 


N. Wich all my heart, madam. 
dance too, who, de' ſhe does not dance fo well, 
as her ladfſhip, yet, tho' I fay ii. 
_ MF. What, # wife, that muſt be? 
Mac. my wi 
has 6000l. 2 


| 177 od madam ? 6 
"== let's be gone. [Excumt. 
SCENE WW. The Baarding-Schoal. 

Verl. teaching Miſs Moll to fing. 

. Come now, my dear, obſerve the ſfong—Hem ! 
# AIR Vn. Robin and Namy. 

„e alone has ev'ry charm, 
| Lon ae wr or bill; 
De the beat from Woot: 


And drew the bermit from 


pleaſes, couſin : Moll 
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Beauty and virtue round ber 
_— TEE is 
Dat this fong, ee PII teach you ia the aſter - 
noon ; In 


| mean time you muſt the Trill, 
thus An, ha, au, ha, au, 


Mie. Aw, aw, aw, gwo——_ 
Warb. rl SL. > Jo Kr 4. 
begs (SITY or ſhame, empty your chops, 


there's a Trill, indeed : :——Obſerve 1e 
1 an, 5 
al. Aw, aw, aw, W- Hun 
[ Bites another piece. 
Wark. So, ſhe has her mouth full again 


Well, Miſs Moll, did I not love you very well, be 
affar'd I wou'd not endure this Pray lay by the bread 
and butter, and practiſe the Trill ; Pl! but ſtep into 
the next room, — — 


Melt "Ay, 80 „Tu eat my 828 9 and 
trill 4 oh law | | here's my lady ſiſter, u 
ſtay and laugh at her fooliſh dancing. Aw, aw, 

aw, bum [ Bites and trills tagetber. 


Coupee leading in Miſs Jem to dance. 


AIR VII. Boarding School. 
Make your honours, Miſs, toll, loll, loll ; 
And now to me, Child, toll, loll, lotl. 
Airy and eaſy, now, toll, loll, loll ; 
Very well \ Miſs, toll, loll, loll. 
Raiſe up your body, Child, toll, loll, loll, 
1 ty hob, toll, la. 


1 
loll, 
| toll, loll, 
Then you'll learn preſently, hob, 


- 
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your knees open, toll, loll, loll, 
you will never do, hoh, toll, la. 
you will love me, Miſs, toll, loll, loll, 

, Child, toll, zoll, loll. 


quite tir'd with that romp there. Com- 
ing down — . brag wo g. what dye think I ſaw ? 

proteſt that 
the gardener's back, as he to gather a ſallad. 
6 Coup. Ha, ha, ba! 6 Li.. 
Molly. What if I did ? what then? what need you 
care? aw, aw 

Back. But faith, gentlewoman, you ſhall be well 
flaſh'd for'r,the — dts, = 
| Mol. Aw, aw, aw, aw — [Makes mouths at her. 


AIR IX. Yellow Stockings. 


NF b irg and 7 
e 


rr 


great bear there geiting aſtride upon John 
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did. 
baby, and make dirt-pyes agai 
Fall hav  horiy 5 
ing me a 
methinks I kheg 
e huſband, and I an to leave off my 
too. 


each other. 
. You ſhav't think to tell ſuch lyes on me to 
» Warble hate me, Fll ſcratch you to pieces 


AIR X. Banholomew Pair. 


Jenay. Lou fancy thing how dare you thus diſpute with ae 
2 | 


Bs Molly, 
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Molly. Yeu haughty Minx, fure I am made as goed as you | 
NY go þ 
our flan Y 
Shall never db. 


Jenny. My bread and butter I'll lay afide, to tear and fling, 
Pll make you ſmart, 
Before we part, 

You paltry thing. 
Molly. And I will ne er be outdone Ly you in might or main, 
you're þo flout, 
rs fight it out, 
You ing quean. 

Back/litch with a great rod. 

Back. Hey day ! rare work 1 
woman, the goverreſs wou'd ſpeuk with you. [ qo 
_— Ob! ob! cb! ugh }---[Exit roaring with B 

teh. ; 

Ferny. So, Tm glad on't, ivad:—ſhe'll be laſh 
ſwimmingly. 

AIR XI. As I was walking. 
I7hile fbe is ftripping to get a good whipping 
3 257 
Yes I will, that I will ; 
I bile ſbe is ftripping to get a 


abi p pi 
T go and romp with the girls and the 1 
But when night comes, PI! repair to the window, 
And wait to bear my true her voice; 
* Then without dread or fear, 


Jump to my only dear, 
Os! ber] long for ſcueet marriage joys. [Exit. 
SCENE W. 
Coupee meeting Marble. 
Caup. Well met, my friend but prithee whi- 
ther fo faft ? : 
Herb. To the dancing roon.-———there's my lady 
Termagant, and other company come already. 
Coup. Then we'll go together ; but firſt a word or 
two : I have a ſecret of importance io — 2 
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and as I know you have one of the fame nature, let 
us lay our heads together, and we may be ſerviceable 
to each other. | 

Warb. With all my hear!'——what is't ? 

Coup. You muſt know I have had a defign upon miſs 
Jenny a long time, and I have at laſt cut a caper in- 
to her heart, fo that now the loves me, and has con- 
ſented to run away with me, and I dare ſay her ſiſter 
will do the fame with you. 

Warb. Right=——as you ſay, I have fo far warbled 
myſelf into her affections, that I can do any thing with 
fol ; and yer if it en't Jone very ſpeedily, Iſear mine 

; et if it very ily, I fear mine 
will be — to captain Bouncer, my Ter- 


gamant's ſpark, who has a hawk's eye upon her for- 
tune of fix thouſand pound. 
Coup. All this I know, but take my word for't, 


we'll diſappoint his hopes, and carry off the 
prizes for ourſelves. It muſt be done this night too, 
_— all. I have mY 3 of * when the fa- 
mily will be in bed ; then Jenny wi ready, there- 
fore prepare your's for the ſame time, and I warrant 
we come off triumphant. 
Wark. Tl be govern'd by you in every parti 

And if we can but obtain the little gi our for- 

tunes are made for ever. 


AIR XII. Set by Mr. SEE DO. 


No more mill I practiſe, Do, re, mi, fa, 
If cas but happily gain my prize ; 
All pitiful tearbing PHI hence deſpiſe 

aiſe will I raiſe my Voice, 
to tune of her charms ;. 

PII dance to the meaſure f — 

And jig it away in my Jenny's arms, [Exeunt. + 


Warb. In Molly's dear 
And 


B3 SCENE 
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SCENE YV. 


The Dancing Room 
& veral of the S 15 on each 

Tusa“ Ned Brag, » them, Backfiech, with My} 
Jenny, who hneels and aſks bleſſing. 


Term. Bleſs you, bleſs you, my child, and make 
u a good woman, and the mother of many children! 
I think ſhe's much grown fince I ſaw her laſt, Mrs. 
Backſtitch. 

Back. Mightily, madam, mightily; wou'd ſne 
2 hold 

erm. ve her, pretty moppet ; up your 

head, Jenny, and go and make a courteſy to couſin 
Bouncer 


M. Brag. Your ſervant, pretty miſs-—lndeed, 
madam,as your ladyſhip aps, ſhe's grown extremely 
J_-_ you are almoſt fit for a huſband, already,. 


wy dear. 
Jen. Hoh, bob, bob 
[ Laughs and courte res ridiculouſly. 
Back. Fy, fy, Mus Jenny, where's your hands 
now! Have I not told you, you muſt always put em 


thus when you courteſy ? 
Nincompoop and Miſs Melly. 
Muc. Come, Molly, wipe thy eyes, child, Ell take 
thee away from em to-morrow ; they ſhall whip thee 
no more, ſeriouſly. 
Melly Ugh, oh, oh ?— [ Sobs and makes faces. 
Ninc. and aſk my lady, my wife, bleſſing, and 
then come to me again, d'ye hear, Molly? 's A 


good girl. 
This is my wife that is to be, if my la 


N. 
can bubble the old cuckold to give his conſent. [ Moiy 
a bleffing haſtily, then runs to her father.] $'death ! 
what ſhall I do with it, *tis a meer baby ! 

Term. Fogh, Tarniſh, did you ever fee ſuch a 
nauſeous thing, tis fo like the father. — 


Tarn. Her face has Mr. Alderman's clumſy cub 
N. Brag. 


indeed, madam. 
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. Brag. And did the III 

by —— be el 
Yrenty briſk for all her jerkio 4. 

I I to the 
be if CES 
mine it 

'of der myſelf 


Maly. Ay, and Mr. Warble too, ivads. 
Coup. Your's, dear miſs.——You'll be ſure to be 
ni 7 ̃ ᷣ 
| miſs, a word with you. 
Jenny. "Vis | wane you and you ſhall ſee TII 
do it ſo cunningly. 


AIR xm. Butter'd peaſe. 


When to huſbands we incline,” 
5 R 


R or ſure defgn, . 


Ob! J * — 
1 ig I know not what ; 
When we meet between the ſheets, 
There they talk of this and that. 


Mol, O Gemini, wb do't irada 
[Aſide to Warble. 

Term. Ay, now the are come, pray 
Jenny—there's an air—there's a 
| * 1 rother aukward romp 
es me fick. [They dance ridiculouſly to guittars 


[ 
my honour, theſe guittars 
— 2 op — 


fine. 
Coup. The devil it is I take the captain to be 
a very good judge, madam, and has « great many 
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good qualities, I ſee —pray, fir, what country are 


you of ? 
N. . If I ſhould ſpeak truth now, and tell bim 
am, how my lady will be ſurpriz'd. [ Ad.. 


who I 
Sir, my country was Arabia Fzlix, my father was a 
very near relation to Preſtor John ; the Bouncers of 
Africa are the antienteſt family in the world: for my 
own part, thirſting after glory, Ileft my country, and 
aſſiſted at the memorable of Buda; where I ſtood 


r r 
the town; I — fall, and narrowly eſcap' 
myſelf : after which action, acquainting myſelf with 
a famous Engliſh officer, one colonel Brag, I came 
og Fat ent ee age, and 

the to ingratiate m with her moſt 
noble ladyſhip. | 

Term. Very well—O here come the dancers. 


[4 grand dance. 
Nincompoop. 

Ninc. Oh, couſin, as 1 was ſtanding at the door juſt 
now, who ſhould come by but that old ſaucy grena- 
dier, who had the impudence to affront you ſo yeſter- 
day ; I told him you were here, and you would have 
him whipt,and, ſeriouſly, what does the old raſcal do, 
but gave me a huge box o'th'ear, call'd you a thou- 
ſand ſons of whores, and beat two of my lady's foot- 
men, who took my part, and is juſt now forcing his 
9 in hither, ſerioufly. 

» Brag. S'death! what ſhall I do? this is my old 
dog of a tather—now ſhall I be diſgrac'd for ever. 


Zachary Brag pur ſuing tro footmen. 
Z. Brag. Hell and fire! I'll beat the dogs into 


mummy. 
Coup. What's the matter, friend? 
Z. Brag. © are you there, firrah ?—what, you 


threaten to have me whipt, d'ye, you igal ſon of 
a whore«-Harkee, irn 

N. The devil I thinl— Tm fure you are as 
great a plague to me. I muſt face. him down with 
| impudence, 
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impudence, there's no other wa are 
mad, old fellow ! who would you with ? 

Z. — Mad, old fellow ! here's an impudent 
raſcal. Ir u have forgot — » have 

? but Pll rub up your memory preſently. 

* _—__—_ of prvel ; 2 

Coup. Why, now, old armour „ do you 
know to whom you give this language ; the gentle- 
man's a captain. 

Z. Brag. Why, let him be the deyil, he's my ſon, and 
Tl call him as many rogues and raſcals as Ipleaſe. 
NV. Brag. Wov'd I had been the fon of a Tartar. 


Coup. Your fon ! Ha, ba, ha ! this is very plea- 
ſant—are you of the ſtock of the ancient family of 
om es on 7 Wo ha. . lady 
9 . ee, fir, Tm courting a 
here, ther has fix thouſand pound — ls my 
directions; recover my credit, and you ſhall half. 

Z. Brag. Six thouſand pounds 

N. Brag Every farthing, fir ; tis ſhe yonder that 
ſtands by the old gentleman. | 

Z. Brag. And I bave half, Neddy ? 


" [Abering 
N. Brag. You ſhall, therefore own elf to be 
colonel Brag, an acquaintance of mine at the ſiege of 
he » and 1 — alone * the 8 
. Brag. y, this is fair now, : now you 
don't flight your old father, you are a good boy— 
three thouſand pounds ! z0ons ! *tis enough to make 
me a colonel indeed. | | | 
VNV. Brag. Mind your cuc—Ha, ha, ba l- come, 
dear colonel, tis enou '5thee leave joking... 
I ſee my lady is furprized at it. Why, madam, and 
2 this was nothing but a jeſt all this while— 
is is my dear Colonel Brag, whom I met at Buda. 
Z. Brag. Yes, madam, I am colonel Brag ; and, as 
the captain ſays, we met together at Buda. 


Coup. Methinks your habit, fir, is not very like a 
colonel 


colonel's. 

N. Brag. Oh! a jeſt, a mere j 
often has theſe kind of frolicks to come abroad in 
maſquerade, be has mur 
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Wark. In de ! ha, ha, ba! I will know 
the bottom of this cheat m reſolv'd, it may be of 


uſe to us thee Canyon, do ſtay and invite 
them to a aſs of win with me preſently ar the Mag- 
e next » Exit. 
2 I will. Io 4 : 
Term. Come, Mr. Alderman, let's go: couſin Boun- 
cer, come away from that impertinent old fellow ; 1 
don't like him, beſides I have buſineſs with you. 
N. Brag. Madam, I'll handſomely diſengage my- 
ſelf, and wait on your ladyſhip as ſoon 9 2 b 
[Leun Term. Nincom. e 
— "3 bat ſcorn Oo, - aaa 4 
$ nour » * 
ee 
.] Come, Sir, let's | give 
inſtructions as we — 22 
SCENE VI. TheTavern. 
Without. Here, Jack, ſhew the gentlemen into the 


Draw. Coming, fir. 
Warble and Waiter: 
Warb. If any body enquires for me ſhew em 
Draw. 1 will, fe—Coming, here, here, — 
Warb. If 1 can but pump this ſecret piece of kna- 
very out of theſe fellows, Fil turn it to my own ad- 


vantage and the captain's prejudice I hope Coupee 
brings em. | 
AIR XIV. Abbot of Canterbury. 

NN 

Whilft roguery's encourag'd in every degree, 

* . derry down. 

the wilds freedom do range, 

. We live not in fear . 
fore upto, 242 
bleſſes our 5 crowns all cur days. 

Derry daws, down, down deny down. 


Drawer 
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"3 Drawer with wine. 
Drew. Sir, there's a gentleman below defires to 
. U Couper—defire him walk 
. O'us him to 
[Exit Drower. 


Coupee. 
Well, what news, Tom? 
Coup. They are coming, fir ; and twill make you 


Well, we ſhall find out this trick, preſently. 


Zachary Brag, like an antique officer, with Ned Brag. 
N. 


„ the lappet of your ſhoe, ſla ve of flaves— 
and mal be i ſerve — whether in the 
cellar. the kitchen, or the ſtable. 

N. Brag. So, now he talks at once like a tapſter, 
 aſcullivn, and a groom—! ſhall ſurely be undone.— 

Coup. O you debaſe yourſelf too much, colonel, 
for ſo great an cfficer, and one who performed ſuch 
actions at the fiege of Buda; but come, gentlemen, 
and drink off your glaſſes, let's reliſh our wine with a 


catch, 
AIR XV. Come, boys, fill around» 


Come ſet the glaſs round, 
Here's wine neat and 
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Drink bealth to the brave and the fair. 


Coup.. Pray, colonel, how is their method of forti- 
6 8 | 


ry. 


Why, when the devil was I in Hungary, 
* = gue crams ſo many lies into my 
mouth together, that, zoons, tis a pain to me to know 
which Kal get out firſt. _ 
Coup. You muſt needs be able to give a good ac- 
count of the famous tranſactions at Buda, fir. 3 
N. Brag. Say yes, yes, fir, and ll help you out. [ Aide. 
leaſt the captain here 


N. Brag. Why, gentlemen, we were both drawn 
out in the detachment that received the aſſault; the 
colonel here, I muſt confeſs, bebaved himſelf more 
like a lion than a man z and for my own pu I eſcap'd 
by miracle ; I fought on foot three hours by the clock, 
when above twelve great held pieces, play'd at me all 
the while as thick as hail; I had the honour to horſe 

the king of Poland twice, lent my own ſword to the 

duke of Bavaria, when be was in diſtreſs; and at laſt, 
with a clapper of a bell, which a ſwinging Turk that I 
had juſt beſore kill'd had us'd inſtead of a battle-ax, 
fought ihro* their van-guard, and came off ſafe in 
ſpirc of em all. 

Coup. A clapper of a bell! why, captain, there 
are 17 bells in Turkey, the Turks never ute bells or 
Tlappers ſurely. 

N. Brag» 
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N. Brag. | of my heedleſs nonſenſe ; what 
mall 1 fay now 

Z. Brag. Hold ye, gentlemen, hold ye; I can 
make it out plain : now will I help the rogue off at a 
dead lift. : [ Afede. 

Warb. What, that the Turks uſe bells, colonel ? 

Z. Brag. The Turks, fir ? no ; no, but you muſt 
know that the captain there, was formerly 22 
10 a blackſmith, and brought the clapper to the wars 
along with him. | 

Coup. O that may be indeed our ſervant, noble 
+ — 2 455 What do you mean 

„ colonel, when was I prentice to a black- 

tmith ?— a {Kicks him. 

E. Brag. When? why, what à damn'd ſhallow 
brain baſt thou ert thou not prentice to old 
Grimble, when J fold brandy and tobacco * | 
church-wall at Antwerp, juſt the winter before I liſted 
myſelf a grenadier. 

Warb, A grenadier ! Ha, ha, ba. 

N. Brag. The devil! Now all's out, and nothing 
can retrieve it, 

Coup. A grenadier ! no, no, he liſted himſelf a co- 
1x0 bave made of this in- 

A very you have e is 

ceed, and I ſhall prefently inform my lady of your 

great merit and extraction; and fo, my moſt noble 
ſmith, adieu. 

Z. Brag. Hold, fir, tho' the captain be à kind of a 
coward or ſo, yet you ſhall know I wear a ſword. 

Warb. And bayonet too, all diers wear 2 
fword and bayonet. Come, come, tis in vain to be 
r fof the wine, you can't 
do leſs than drink together when we're gone—not a 
word more Exeunt Warb. and Coup. 


nance that ever man had :—What ſhall I do ? 
. Brag. Why, a battle-ax, and 
; 80 
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to the wars, captain ; you'll get immortal honour 
preſently ; and fo here's ſucceſs to you, good captain 


wy 
A - Nay, let it be ſome of the brandy then, 
that — by the church wall, good colonel- 
grenadier.—S'death ! was the devil in you to talk 
at that rate ? 
Z. Brag. What, firrab, I warrant you thought 1 
x cram'd n two * lies iy — * 
my jaw, 28 e the ove of his 
dinner : but, firrah, I'd have you to know I was of 


too honeſt a principle. 
N. Brag. Honef, ay, that's what has made you 
ſo often dine on pickled berrin 
Z. Brag. Come, come, firrab, take the gentleman's 
advice, and ſtrip from that fluttering coat, and fell 
it, twill ſerve to make us merry a conſiderable 
while ; and fince thoſe titular captains are moſt of em 
rogues, you ſhall be, as I am, an honeſt grenadier. 
N. Brag. Lud! fir, what do you mean? If my 
lady ſhould but hear I was in company with a gre- 
ier, ſhe would diſcard me for ever—and I have 
2 2. 1 Tu ba hope L 
: . i ve you no more hopes, 
but trip this minute; P'll have the coat off inſtantly ; 


that Jace will keep us two months at leaſt in tobacco, 


brandy, and red-herrings. 
N. Brag. Oh the devil ! he's at his old game 
Aga | | \ 

” Bang. Come, come, quick, quick, off with hat, 
ig, and coat —— g 
7 Brag. Quick ! ay, as quick as ny legs can car- 
ry me. 7 Exit. 

Z. Brag. Say you fo, raſcal ? Pll be * 


anon, Yiaith ! N 

SCENE VII The Boarding School. 

Lady Termogant, Tarniſp, Backflitch. 
Term. You amaze me, Mrs. Backſtitch, with this 
- - a6 I thought it impoſlible the girl could be fo 
une. 


6— av RY 
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Back. Tis ſtrange indeed, madam, for one of her 
years ; but your ladyſhip ſhall have the truth on't 
preſently. | 
Term. The other dowdy,indeed, I always i — 

indocible ; but that fir Arthur's 2 a child 

of my own body, bone of my bone, fleth of my fleſh, 

vitals of my vitals, that ſhe, I ſay, ſhou'd degenerate, 

lam amaz'd at it ! 
Tarn. True, madam, to look fo much below here 
ſelf as to fancy . 5 dancing maſtei 3 tis not ade- 


a 
te to your ladyſhip's blood that runs in her veins 
confels. 


Jen running. | 

Term. Heyday I whither ſo faſt, yon great romp ? 

O pray, madam, forgive me this time, and 

never do to again. 

Back. Only to Mr. Coupee, madam; this has been 
| hatching a good while: the t'other too is as mad for 
Warble our finging-maſter ; they were both found 
romping with em in the garden; but the governeſs 
has turn d em away for: lere ſhe comes with 
her ſather, I have told her tricks already. 


Nincompoop, Molly. 
Muc. Ah, madam ! the girls are both undone, ſe- 


Term, The girls! I don't your 
tarrier there, with Sir ay breed, Jack ſauce! 
— , Tarniſh ! dis evident now, that filthy thing 
has ſpoil'd miſs by keeping her company. 

Tarn. Tis certainly fo, madam, — no com- 
pariſon between the children's parts. 

Term. I'll examine ber myſelf. Hufly, ſpeak the 
truth, and *ſcape the rod. Whar did and that 
aukward creature do with Coupee, and Warble, in the 
garden ? | 
enny. No hurt truly, truly now. 
erm. What bufineſs had you there? what was 
your deſign? come, don't you lye. | 

enny. Why, we extm—gh, ob, ugh——we eat 
2 dezen of er ſtar is there. 


C2 Molly. 
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Molly. Ay, and they were pure good too. 
Term. A Goven of cuſtards ! dl well. 
And about fourteen cheeſecakes. 
Molly. Oh law ! there wan't fourteen then ; thete 
was but thirteen it all; I ain fure Fhave one of them 


in my pocket here. [ Pulls one out. 
Term, Dear Tarniſh! did you ever hear ſuch a 
filly romp ? 


Tarn. She has a little too much of the vulgar, in- 
deed, madam. ; 

Nine. Madam, I beſeech your ſadyſhip to hear Mol- 
ly tell what words paſs'd between em, and what 
that impudent finging-maſter faid to her. 

Term. Pr'ythee, bold thy impertinent tongue. 
What now !—— 

Ninc. Pray, madam, let me beg your Ladyfhip— 
come Molly, leave chewing your cheeſecake, and 
tell my lacy, child. 

Melly. Why, he aſk'd me naw, a 

Fenry. But pray, mother, don't be angry with Mr, 
Coupee, for he's a mighty pretty man, and the beſt. 
caperer in all the town. [ Leaps A. 

5. And pray, father, don't fall out with Mr. 
Warble, for he's a fine man, every inch of him; he's 
the beſt triller in the world, and has taught me 4 
very pretty ſong here: III fing it for you. 


AIR XVI. Thus fidlers and archers. 


When mails to the joys of ſeſt love do incline, 
What force can reſirain our dere? 
Our charms ta the youthful and gay wwe reſign, 
Nut from wither'd age fill re==tire, 
But from wwither'd age fill re—tre. 
Mc. The pretty fool ſo wins upon me with her 
gentecl N- - ſeriouſly, I can deny her no- 
thing ; come and kiſs me, Molly. 
erm. Faugh! bow the brute licks the caif yon- 
der ſ-—— well, Mrs. Backftitch, tho* the fellow has 
been ſaucy with her, tis not ſo far gone, I fee, but 
- the girl may bereclaim'd. 2 
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Back. Ah, Madam, but you have not heard all; 
for if there had not been greater familiarities between 
'em, this might be born with ſome patience ; for he 
kiſs'd her ſeveral times, which ſhe as eagerly return'd. 

Term. Degenerate baſtard ! is it poſſible ? I with be 
had choak'd her. 

Back. Nay, and what's worſt of all, Madam, ſhe 
fat upon his Ro with her arm about his neck, and 
drank fillabub with him. 


Term. A g whore !—— Gad, Pl whip her 
preſently, wp A all. {Runs to ber, they — 
Mac. Nay, dear lady, you'll put your ſelf in 


a heat——Hufly, get — 
enny. FI Goo you o wick for that ; for Pll run 
and hide myſelf this minute, till ſweet Mr. Coupee 


AIR XVII. Tho” you by conftraint. 


When the teachers are all faft aſleep, 
ml \ 

3 

And a fig for my apron and bib. 


[Exit. 


AMelly, And Pl lock myſelf up till Mr. Warble 
comes to the garden-door, and run away with him 
from em all. [Runs off. 

Term. Away, you feeble coxcomb, or Pll give 
you as much,—a young jade ! I ſhall hate ſillabub 
as long as I live, for this; but Pl claw ber off, I will 
ſo. | [Exit haſtily. 
Nc. „Mrs. Backſtitch, go and ſtrive to pa- 
cify her, for ſhe's in a deviliſh humour, ſeri f 0 


”®- 
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Warb. Well, ſucceſs attend you; I muſt go to the 
garden-door to look after my own affair, [Ex3, 


AIR XVII. Saw you not my Maggy. 
Fluſb'd with joy PW meet ber, a 
And with liſſes greet her, 
For my dear is ter 

Than the in May 


Coup. Adieu.-Now for the ſignal. fig, 
AIR XX. Hey ho! Who's above? 


He. Hey ho ! who's there ? 
She. No body here but I, my dear. 
. Hey ho ! who's above ? 


H. marry, and thank you tes. 
Where's your grverneſs * She. She is a- led. 
BW here are the leys, my love ? She. Under 
Go, go, fetch them bitber, [ her head. 
That you and I may be merry together. 
The dog it will bark, and I dure not, I'll fecear. 
Take then a halter, and hang up the cur. 
ns 2 He. — L994 
FA not for a guinea 'd die. 

Then farewel, 88 — 
Tarry, ftueet Tom, PI! be with you anon. 
Ob, no. She. Why, Why ? 
Your dog is much better below? d than J. 


Jenny. Oh law ! ob law ! but how ſhall I get down 
to you tho? ? 
Coup, Eafily, my dear : I have brought a ladder 


ou, 
Jip. A ladder! oh good! what, and muſt I 
make love with a ladder ? and will you marry me to 


night too ? - 
Coup. To night ! preſently, child ; as ſoon as 


you come down, 


Jemp. 


_ 
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Jenny. But, dear Mr. Coupee, when we are marry'd, 
wha: muſt we do afterwards, I wonder? 

Coup Afterwards ! why then we muſt go to bed, 

dear. 

Fenny. To bed !-—well, and ivads! that will be 
very uy ; but what muſt we do after that pray, 
dear Mr. Coupee ? 


Coup. = that ! p—_— 1 ; 
enny. 7. there's t thing now, Coupee ; 
XY 44 
upon the ladder, and come down, 
my dear, and Pl] tell you preſently. 
Jexny. Will you ? well, and fo I will, ivads! Pl 
be with you in a twinkling. 
[As He gets on the ladder, Backſtitch comes and 


catches ber. 
Back, Will you ſo, gentlewoman ? pray let me 
have an o_ your SC. | 

Jemy- Oh law ! what muſt I do now ? 

kt, What, and you're going to be marry'd, are 

der kelp you to « good buband in the morn- 
» Well, I will have a buſband, Pm refoly'd 
on't, do what you can ; and if you offer to whip me, 
PII tear your eyes out. 

Back. Ga, gan you = you great romp. III lock 
you into your ſiſter's room below ſtairs for to night ; 
there's no balcony there; 1 

Couf+ A plague of my damn'd ill luck If this devil 
had ſtay'd but a minute longer, I had got my fortune 
upon my back; but now the's irzetrievably gone ! 


Warble baſtily. 


Coup. Priythee let me alone: I am very unfit for 
another intrigue, for I have juſt now fail'd in my own. 
Warb. Pſhaw ! I fay, no ſhe's furer now than 
ever=——Backſtitch has juſt now lock'd her up in a 
lower room, where my little butter · print was waiting 
for me ; who, as ſoon as ſhe was gone, put back the 


lock, got out, and t now both together at 
mA they are now mug 
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Coup. Ha! what doſt thou ſay? and my little 


—_— dear dog quickly, and 

o 7 5 | come , 

let us mes 9 * : 7 

. 1 em to 
Coup. 3 fl we'll convey * houſe 


hard by.. 
Ned Brag, like a grenadier. 

If I had not run away from my old dog of a father, 
when he was pwnd woes. aſleep,” I AI detach'd 
in the morning n grenadiers, and ſhipp'd 
for the pluntations. has burnt the very foul of 
my coat, the lace ; and my embroider'd breeches. 
hang out at a broker's in Drury-lane, If I ſhould 


appear before my lady in theſe accoutrements, I were 
no more a man of this world.— What's to be done? 


Coupee, Warble, with Jenny and Molly maſk'd. 


Warb. Come along, my dear, dear, little chicken. 
T am overjoy'd we are fafe, for 1 ſhou'd have dy'd 
had I loſt you. 


A I R XX. Gin thou wert mine ane thing. 


N. 
theſe with him? 

Molly. Well, you tell me you'll make me a wo- 
man to night; but ivads! my heart goes a- pit a- pat 
about it ; for, they ſay, a maid goes thro” a great 
deal of trouble before ſhe comes to be a woman; and 
if you ſhould cbance to kill me ! 
arb. Never fcar, my angel. 


N. Brag. 


_ Ha! that's Warble's voice - Who are 
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N. Brag. By heav'n ! my little boarding- ſchool 
ſpouſe, that ſhou'd ha' been. 
Coup. Come, come, my charmer, let's be gone. 


Ar. 
N. Brag. "Tis fo ; the romps are both away 
to- night, and I am luckily the firſt diſcoverer. Pl 
'em, and then go and inform my lady ; which, wi 
ſome ſwinging lye or other, may once more reinſtate 
me in her favour, and procure me better rigging ; 
for, to ſay truth, I am moſt damnably aſham'd 7 = 


SCENE IX. Coupee's Houſe. 
Nincompoop, Lady Termagant, Taraich, Ned Brag: 


Term, Where is this wretch, this degenerate crea- 
ture, this cub of fifteen, withthe devil in ber already? 
Where muſt I find her? | 


N. Brag. Not I, upon my honour, madam— but 
Fm afraid by this time they are married to the two 
perſons who ſtale em away; I faw em enter here, 
and made all the haſte I could to inform your ladyſhip 
but here they are to anſwer for themſelves. 


Coupee, Warble, Jenny, and Molly. 


\ Term. Do you know your mother, huſſy? - come 
ther. 
enny. Oh !-—! won't tho', you'll whip me. 
Ninc. And have you got a huſband, 
without my leave, Molly ? | 


Moll. Yes, indeed ha ve I; therefore reſt yourſelf 


contented. 

Warb. Well faid, my dear. 0 

Jenny. Ay, and ſo have I too. — The man aſk'd 
Mr. Coupee a queſtion, and he faid ay ; and heaſk'd 
me a queſtion, and I fay'd aye; and then we both 
Jjoin'd hands together, kiſs' d, and were married as 
taſt as any thing. 

Mo 


34 THE BOARDING SCHOOL, OR, 


Melly. Juſt fo was I, and 1 like it very well; 1 
with I bad marry'd toner, for my part ; for I begin 
to love Mr. V/arhic firce we marry'd, better than my 
bread aud butter by half. 


AIR XXI. Slaves to London. 
Farewell, non, all childiſh pleaſure, 


In our hu, arc tie our $ 
Fareece!l (ul ies, rd and toys, 


Marriage yields the ſaveeteſ? joys. 
Term. This comes of putting girls to boardinz- 
n putting 8 8 


Mic. Ay, they fing and dance till they ſet their 
bloc d on fire: and then they quench it with the 
next puddle they come at, feriovſly. 

. Coup. Sir, I hope you will not find us ſuch deſpica- 
ble perſons as you feem to make us; and we will 
endeavour to deſerve the bleſſing fortune has beſtow- 


ed on us. 


NM. Brag. m, I you will excuſe my diſ- 
guiſe : you fee what I 2 to ſerve you ; and 
if things bave prov'd contrary, is no fault of mine. 
Dear madam, what am 1 to expe from your lady- 
ſhip's favour ? 

erm. Who waits there? —Bid ſomebody give 
the blackſmith here a teſter ; and let him have my 
cuſtom for ſhocing my coach-horfes, d'ye hear? 
Omnes. Ha, ha, ha—Alas, poor captain ! 

N. Brag. Give the blackſmith a teſter !—'tis fo, 
ſhe's in the right, faith: for I have wrought at 
, the forge many a time, till I have earn'd it very 


AIR XXII. Bonny Durdee. 


To pleaſure and glory I now bid adieu, 

The hammer and anvil mu be my fate; 
High. feeding, rich clothes, good company too, 

Like all other greatneſs, will have their date : 
Then farewell to w:anton wives of threeſcore ; 

May no able fell» e er pleaſure em more 
May each buxom widow, and am'rous old maid, 
Be drove to their ſhifts, as I ta my trade 
Zach ary 
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Wen. 

Z. Erag.. z houſe—be was ſeen to 
go in — 1 | is Taical gut cow 2 P' fer- 
ret him t ! firrah, haveI found you? 

Cop dre F =»:ura the noble co- 
u- erat ard let him poſt away to Flan- 
Gere a . bis of oc uDadion? and, d'ye hear ? 
ert ern. coplain Dapper to the Indies, 

w bc? © 3 cent ee of the —— 


(Ex: F. # +; W ® Brag] Mow, fir, and makin, 
we bum 7 your bleſſi' 8 


Term „ fince [* cant be otherwiſe, live and 
be happv. 


Ninc A ay, bleſs you altogether, ſeriouſly. 
Wars. , my charmer, we'll be merry indeed. 
| AIR XXII. Raredoings at Bath. 
CHOR US. 
Warb. The che like a Bearding-ſchool, common to all, 
Ani fo 'n let it paſs ; 


Where grea: hnaves — to devour the ſmall, 
Which is daily the caſe ; 


And each one contributes to heighten the droll, 
ans this ry ae. IR ; 


O rare an—_ re. Auge 


Molly. The prude, the coguet, and the nice city dame, 
But gere actors at beſt ; 

Oft barter their * for _ I won't name, 
Ard ill laugh at the 

Then venture at all ere 
In this hazardous ape , 

Sighing ar 7 4 15 and flaunting, 


O rate zwork for the tage 
Coup. The bear with 8 and fop wwith grimace, 


ha ue 
e 27 , and place, 
| 5 


Are but boarders at 


"> up the game, 


For 
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